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“atire should like a p lish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarceiv felt or seen. —LAaDY MONTAGUR. 


“ Political Pasauinades and Politica! Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev suppiv information as to the person and 
babite often as to the motives and objects of pubilec men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—CROKER’S New Wuic Guipe. 
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Mparent, mingled with the grossest adulation of herself. 
a'there is sometimes, a degree of method in the brutal black- 
@cuardism of the Zvmes, that makes us admire the ingenuity 
Bwhile we abhor the animus, but in th's instance they have 
fcontrived to present a most contemptible combination of the 
Fvenomous malignity of the adder, with the downright stu- 
ipidity of a jackass. ‘Though they are eyidently trying to in- 
eB eratiate themselves with Victoria, they are doing that which 
Hinust make her hate and despise them—abusing her mother, 
fand attempting to take her attention from the blackness and 
m bitterness of their gall by inundating her with a sickening 
® stream of adulatory honey. 

B® We refer our readers to the Times of Monday last, for one 
Bof the most cold-blooded leaders that ever were sent forth, to 
B injure an exalted individual, who has never obiruded herself 
mupon public notice, and who has devoted her life to the care 
@and education of her daughter,in whom, the 7'imes allows all 
B virtues to exist: yet, all that does exist, were planted by the 
@hand of her whom they attack with so much virulence. The 
infamous inconsistency of the whole thing is too glaring, to 
arequire more exposure than that which it bears on its own 
iface. The Times might as well extravagantly putf a build- 
Bing, and abuse the architect ; it might as well laud a beau- 
Mtiful piece of machinery, and veut its ribald slang against the 
#contriver of it ; it might, we say, do this with as much justice 
sand consistency as it heaps its slimey praise upon Victoria, 
% and spits its poisonous venom on the parent who has formed 
Sher mind, and cultivated her intellect, who has implanted in 
gher all the principles of good that she undoubtedly possesses, 
Mand who deserves the gratitude of the nation for the manner 
fin which she has acquitted herself of the important charge 
a that has devolved upon her. 

@ But can the bloody old Times, as Cobbett too justly called 
Hit, can the BLoopy O._p Times expect to ingratiate itself 
awith the youthful sovereign by the ferocious course it Is pur- 





THE RISING SUN. 





Nothing can be more odious than the manner in which the 
4 Times has been worshipping the Rising Sun, and bespatter- 
e ng With the foul mud the name and fame of her to whom 
g the Rising Sun is indebted for all its lustre. In plain words, 
ce the limes-people have been fawning and slobbering over the 
Bi’ Victoria, with the noxious slime of its adulavion, while 
‘thas been at the same time disgorging its black venom on 
gi the venerable mother of that most illustrious personage. 
But what effect do these bloody-minded scribblers expect 
'o produce by the course they are taking’? Do they think 
B that one who has been reared by an affectionate mother, can 
5 be pleased at finding the most virulent abuse of her beloved 
Vou. VI. 
Tare 
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98 | FIGARO IN LONDON. 
fand are such things as honest tailors, but, as a body, we 
should say, that if character were considered at Brixton 
they would be a disgrace to the tread-mill. 

These remarks have been suggested by a trial that has 
recently appeared in the papers, of an action brought by one 
Burghart, a west-end tailor, for something very like three 
thousand pounds for clothes, furnished to an extravagant 
fellow in the guards, named Nisbett. This silly youne 
gman, Who had his head broke by a fall from a vie, (the 
it. We have reason to know that they will be disappointed f brains were never found,) had run up a bill for coats and 
in their hopes, and that it is in vain they endeavour to cut waistcoats, as if they were apples to be purchased at so 
off that intimate connection, which always ought to exist™ much a dozen. Of course the bill was all right, because a lot 
between mother and daughter, or to subvert that influence & of respectable West-end tailors got into the witness’ box, and. 
the former is entitled to exert over the mind and actions of § swore that it was all very reasonable ; but the jury seemed 
the latter. § to be thinking something about a hook, and to have got an 

The idea of endeavouring to stir up Vietoria to rebellion @ odd notion about that part of bacon commonly called—gam- 
acrainst her mother, as if she was a mischievous school girl, @ mov, and strange to say, though the highly respectable West- 
instead of a well regulated and well principled young Mend tailors swore themselves blue, black, white, and red in 
woman, as she is, is indeed grossly ludicrous. ‘They will not the face, the jury had the incredulity to give a verdict for 
persuade her to run riot, and throw herself into the hands of the defendant. But Burghart’s bill was all right of course! 
the Tories: but she will continue to have the benefit of the The goods were not overcharged! not a bit! ! and an 
maternal advice and experience of her illustrious mother, who & average tailor s bill of a thousand a year, for a man whose 
income was six hundred, cannot be objected to! The poor 


has made her what she is—an ornament to the country she is 
tailor ought to have his money! He nevertheless, did not 


now called to rule over. ; 
get his money, and the judge thought he ought not, and the 
B jury decided that he should not; but )udge and jury are, of 
g course, a set of humbugs, who can have no conception what- 
fever of the immense importance of goose, and the paramount 
Notwithstanding the hopes in which we last week indulg- consequence of cabbage. 
ed, William the Fourth has breathed his last, and in losing & We happen to know a few tricks of the trade ; not that we 
him, England has lost a better King than it has’ been bless- % mean to say, Burghart’s system is that of all the fashionable 
ed with for seven hundred years. That wholesale calum-@ tailors at the West-end! Not in the least, he is a pattern of 
niator—the Times, lias been endeavouring to damn, with@ purity, as chaste as the whitest duck, and as obsequiously 
faint praise, the monarch it has by turns flattered and abused # smooth-tongued as the softest kersey. 
ever since his accession to the throne: but with that true Butthereare tailors at the West-end, who do very naughty 
spirit of sneaking that loves to have a cowardly kick at the tricks, at which Burghart would turn up the whites of his 
dead lion, it reduces the late King’s claims to importance to J honest eyes, and shiver with a most decorous shudder. He, 
a very low degree indeed, making him out to be one of the §j good man, had such an affectionate interest in his young cus- 
most common-place of mortals, and only fit to play the minor tomer, that he not only gave him credit to the tune of a 
part of a gentleman farmer, instead of to fill the highest f thousand a year, but took him into his house (how partial, ) 
office that he has filled for the last few years, with fPand charged him (a single man,) only four hundred a_ year, 
greater satisfaction to the country at large, than any f§for the first floor and all the attics! How kind to indulge 
monarch that has ever preceded him. When George the f§ him in his tastes both ways. Not ouly does he supply him 
Fourth died, and he, as a King, was certainly nothing to brag H with myriads of waistcoats and coats, though he can only wear 
of, the Times showed its meanness by settling upon him, with @ one at a time, but, (good creature,) suffers him to rent half-a- 
all the disgusting rancour of the horse-fly upon a nobler {dozen sleeping rooms, though two were the extent that 
animal's carease ; but happily the reputation of our late f§ himself, and the one servant he kept could possibly oceupy. 
lamented monarch is not so easily blown upon, and we whisk J There are certain tricks in the tailor’s trade, which we are 
the noxious insects from his revered remains with a flourish § quite up to, and could thoroughly expose, if we thought pro- 
of our practised tomahawk. Mper. Suflice it to say, that it is easy to take an order for two 
Victoria is now Queenof England, and though we do not dozen waistcoats, and send in only one dozen, while the feed 
intend to adulate, we must confess, we have high hopes of @ flunky, or valet, will, fora consideration swear, to the deli- 
her. This, however, is not the time to hail her ascent to thel very of the full number. Such things also, may be done, 2s 
throne, as an auspicious circumstance, and we confess, thatBto send six back to be altered, and to send them back un- 
our lamentations for the monarch that has just ceased tof ad/ered, and charge them as six new ones. These, and othr 
reign, is not of that accommodating kind that will instantly little bits of chicanery, we may very possibly give notice of, 
B give way before the genial influence of the newly arisen sun,{™ for the benefit of the numerous dupes of fashionable West- 
however brilliant may be the career it promises. end tailors. 


suing, or does it suppose that it will succeed in setting the ' 
child against its parent, by its disgusting slang and villain-J 
ous balderdash? No, thank heaven, the Duchess of Kent§ 
has performed her duty to her child too well, to fear that that 
child can be withdrawn from her duty by the mercenary 
ribaldry of the ruffian hirelings of the press. 

Our caricaturist represents the Times in the shape of a sun- 
dial, pointing in whatever way the sun prompts, while the 
Tories are bending down ready to catch the smallest ray from 
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DEATH OF THE KING 
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THE TRICKS OF TRADE VULGAR ERRCRS 


i There is trickery in all trades, but in none so much as in 
the tailors. Though it takes nine tailors to make a man, 
they make up for it in another way, for one tailor would make] 
ninety-nine rogues at least :he has as much knavery as would 
amply supply that number of ordinary rascals. There may be, § 


It isa vulgar (an excessively vulgar) error to attribute roguery fo 


lawyers, as a class, whereas, though there is an abundance of black 
psheep, there are among lawyers many who prevent, as far as re ; 
. | other. 


can, other professions and trades, plundering aud cheating eae h F | 
and 80 & 








T e truth is, that lawyers from their very caliing, are so much 
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the zeal they employ in imputing dishonesty to others. Of those who J 
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frequently made aware of the roguery of all other classes, that other j THE NEW KING OP HANOVER 


classes think it best to be on the safe side, by imputing roguery to ® 
the lawyers. Nobody is so lend in the cry of ‘stop thief’ as a thief 
himself, and mony think they avoid a suspicion of their dishonesty by 





















It is an old, and true saying—that it must be an ill wind 
indeed that blows nobody good, and it must bea very bad 
blow which does nét turn out to be a lopper for luck in some 
way or another. The blow which the country has experienced 
7 oe ae oe i aaa Ga in the loss of William the Fourth has, in some degree, been 
EO REOVTON OF IAW; IROUER WEN, H RRON AR) Went Bore Gr paliiated by the agreeable conviction that it gets rid for ever 


: } 
tainly brought the practisers of them under the law’s cognizance § F< ; ee rh. 
We do not mean to say the law is unsullied by some of the most in- § °! Cumberland, commonly called the Demon Duke, and now, 


fernal rascals that ever practised as agents for the devil himself, but § by the Grace of God, King of Hanover. We wish Hanover 
we protest against the ignorant and vulgar practice of abusing law- ff joy of its new sovere'gn, but more than all, do we wish Eng- 
yers geverally, when there are many among them whose abhorrence § land joy at Cumberland being no longer one of its Peerage. 
of the mal-practices by which the profession is degraded, is as sincere § His accession to the throne of Hanover crushes one, at least, 
as that of anv of those who decry them, and who ought to recollect lof the Tory bugs, who have been so long hanging about the 
that rascally lawyers vever eould exist, but for the greater rascality @ roy ,ic of the English Constitution, and there is no doubt that 
of those who find them employment. is | ee , | D 
- a we shall soon get rid of a great many more of them. Victoria 
a has began well, and if she continues as she has begun, the 
m@ nation will be satisfied. Wellington had put on a clean shirt 
3on Tuesday morning, had had the remnant of his hair neatly 
# coloured, had got a penny worth of bergamot ona clean white 
pocket handkerchief, and was waiting in fine trim, expecting 
kind or another, that it would take a volume to celebrate all @ every moment to be sent for by the youthful sovereign. Judge 
his qualities. It is a pity that such a monarch should be with- @ then of the disappointment of himself and colleagues, when 
out a bard to celebrate his fame, and as no one else seems @ he heard that her Majesty had just finished a long and satisfac- 
disposed to undertake the task, we hereby appoint ourselves, 4 tory confidential conference with Lord Melbourne. The Duke 
without letters patent, but of our own accord, Poet Laureate JZ of Cumberland hurried off, on ‘Tuesday morning, to his apart- 
to his most moustachioed majesty, Ernest the First, King § ments in St. James’s to pack up for Hanover. He secured his 
(thank God,, of Hanover, and no longer a Peer of England. dressing case, and, of course, did not forget his razors. His 
Our first tribute is to the touching melody and dukedom is now at anend, and his Majesty was greeted as he 
Ain.--+ Friend of my Soul. 4 passed with the sincere howls of the populace. Lyndhurst 
® sneaked in the back way to speak to his new Majesty, who 
= cannot do better than take the wily ex-Chancellor away with 
him, as Prime Minister of Hanover. We could recommend a 
ts Very Salubrious clearance, that might be made, by the forma- 
tion of a new ministry for Ernest the First, of which, by way 
fof a parting word of advice, we offer him asketch for adoption : 


CUMBERLAND’S MINISTRY. 


rofess to have been ruined by law, it would be curious to enquire f 
how many have helped to ruin others by fraud and trickery, not hav- 


=——— = 
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THE FIEND KING 
When a new monarch comes to anew throne, tributary odes, 


grateful panegyrics, and fulsome compliments are, of course, 
all the fashion. Ernest the First is so full of attributes of one 


Fiend of the earth—this sceptre take 
"Twill lead you far from here, 

‘Tis not, we wish it for your sake, 
But ‘tis a wish sincere. 

To Hanover you go, 
A nuisance there they'll find ; 

Your majesty, but here, we know 
You'll leave no sting behind. 


Come twine a crown, thy brows to shade, 


ee ee a Premier - : - Lorp LYNDHURST 
H en ~~ poisonous herb ‘tis made, ie aii nm Chief a a . Wet ae ae 
ess deadly far than you. iC -2i- - ; ELLING N. 
ails a raaseeR Lord Chancellor . LorRD ABINGER. 
i ht wedi ales” Bice Chancellor - Sirk Epwarp SuGpDeEN. 
But in the dust, when you are laid, Lord Chamberlain - Bitty HoutMmeEs. 
Your name will stink the more. Hlome Secretary - Sik ROBERT PEEL. 
— - | a Foreign Secretar J - DUKE OF NEWCASTLE. 


AN ELIGIBLE SERVANT 


An advertisement in the ‘ Herald’ holds out to persons in want off 
(servant, a very delightful prospect of a treat of no common des- 


By way of strengthening the troop we should have no ob- 
jection to throw in all the Bishops, and if the devil would 
; condeseend to take office, under such a very superior indivi- 
Tiption, that is to say, a ‘servant with a small indepeudence.” The Hf qual im the same line, we should propose that he be made 
ollowing are the tenipting terms ip which the offer IS couched, and A Chancellor of the Exchequer. We feel thoroughiy conciaaall 
ve are quite snre that the readers of this work will jump at such aj . . : aes CRY i ervaghempore. 4 
roposiuon, but whether they willjamp with astonishment at it, is § that whether our aavice to MS SRajesty OC attended to or not, 
(question too subtle for prempt settlement. g there is none that can be given, which it would be S80 salisiac- 
“An individual, formerly a servant, but latterly in business, and tory to this eountry for him to act upon. 
JOW in possession of a small independence, wishes ‘a situation as# 
servant.” — Herald Advertisement 
This is goo l throughout. It is pleasant and coo}, and being par- 
lcularly cool, it is in this warm weather particularly pleasant. ‘An 
‘dividual’ is gOod, very good, but the ‘small independence’ is a 
‘lincher. {t must be delicious to have a footman in sich easy circum. 
stances, that when he wished to be independant in a small way he 
night refuse to black vour boots, clean your knives, or do any other 
ttle household duty, not at the time exactly convenient to the indi- 
vidual aforesaid. We must for our own parts, confess a strong pre- 
'udive in favour of having every thing in its right place, and we 
should strongly object to au independent groom, who might be gen- 
teely dabbling in the ‘three-and-a-half’s instead of rubbing down the 
horse, or cleaning out the stable 


THE PROCLAMATION 


_ 


This piece of business has been got over in the usual way, by a little 
crushing of omnibuses and cabs at Charing Cross, and by the picking of the 
average number of pockets in all the great thoroughfares, The best part o 
the thing, and the only part that has been really good, is the alarm into whieh 
the cockney heralds have been thrown, by being ec mpelled to ride on borse- 
back, and which, as they never get upon a horse, except once, at the accession 
of anew sovereign, the thing becomes really alarming. We pitied the poor 
devils extremely, and the painful 1 xiety with which they cried ont---* JU 
thank you not,’ when the men who led them wished to go at somethi.g more 
than a snail’s pace, was laughably pitiable. 
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WHO IS SENT FOR? ADVERTISHMENTS, 
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PATRONIZED BY THE ROYAL FAMILY. 
"[HORN'S POTTED YARMOUTH BLOATERS, for Toast 
Biscuits, Sandwiches, and Wine, in Pets Is. and 2s. each. 


The high repute and immense sale of this delicate preparation has jg. 
duced many would-be tradesmen (who, not having an idea of their own, ) 


The town has heen filled with the most ridiculous rumours during the 
week, of people alleged to have been sent for by the new Queen, Alexandrina 
Victoria. A report positively got into circulation, that Murphy, of Pancras, 
and Savage of Marylebone had been sent for, but the truth was, the cook at 
the palace had sent fo three or four pounds of murp/ies, and was herself ra- 


> of . sna hraneht immadiate!s Othe ispered that ‘ eae ° : : 
ther sarage at their ni be rought } mediatety. th 3 whisp . F to attempt an imposition, by labelling a pot exactly like his. thereby to de. 
Brougham had been sent tit turned out on enquiry, that @ new 1) TCh~ i ceive the public and injure him, (having actually applied to his printer for 
broom had been ordered in in the cow f the morning, and some one about 4 that purpose ;) well knowing that they cannot prepare the Fish, the recej t 


the household expreased 5 irpri t its non-arrival. 

The truth turmed cut to _that her Majesty, junior, had sent for nobody 
but Lord Melbourne, whe f course was the only preper person with whom 
tke of Cumberland, it is true, was sent for, or § 


f being an old family one, and the secret in the curing of the Herring, by 
which its rancid qualities are destroyed, and it becomes so delicious a relish 
It is easily detected by observing his signatnre, ALEX. THORN. og the 

side, and on the top, Proprietor of the celebrated | 

THORN’sS TALLY HO! SAUCE, 
For Fish, Game, Steaks, Wild Fowl, and all Made Dishes, imparting a 
zest nol otherwise acquired—the most economical now in use ; in Bottles 
q 2s. and 4s. each, warranted in all climates. Wholesale at the Manufactory, 
' gf Thora’s Oil, Italian and Foreign Warehouse, 223, High Holborn: also at 
has already been some time on Ins way to this country. TI ere was one per= Ra all wholesale oilmen and druggists ; and retail by all respectable oilmen 
l going, though he does not mind giving his friendly grocers, and druggists in the United Kingdom. 
BRITISH WINES. 


son sent for, who declined | : 
advice in writing, and that person ts of course, the Ieditor of Figaro, 

fq The Oldest House in London for British Wines. Warranted four years 
vld, 18s. per dozen. 


‘to hold a eonference. The | ° 
rather. a r juest was sent to him, that he would move his body off at his very 


earliest convenience. Some said Lerd Durham tad been sent for, bat you 
might as well send up a cannon ball to bring down a bullet, as send off any & 
body to call Lord Durham home, when it is well known that his Lordship 


BREVITIES. 


The departed Duke 


As Cumberland goes to Hanover in the capacity of King, the Duke of Cam- 
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AY ORISON’S PILLS.—Notice is hereby given, that this medicine is 
1 not genuine unless the words “ Morison’s Universal Medicines,” 
be engraved on the Government Stamp in white letters upon a red ground. 
General depots in London:—Medical Dissenter Office, 368. Stiand ; Mr, 
Field, 65, Quadrant, Regent Street ; Mr. Lofts, City Agent, Mile End; Mr 
Chappell, Bookseller, Royal Exchange ; Mr. Haslitt, 118, Rateliife Highw ay; 
Midland Branch, 19, Red Lion Square; Western Branch, 72, Edgware Road: 
British College of Health, Hamilton Place, King’s Criss, May, 1837. 

No Chemist or Druggist is allowed to sell ‘“ MORISON’S PILLS.” and 
the public is hereby cautioned against purchasing the medicine of them. 





bridge will of course return, as where Cumberland goes, no rice would be 


necessary; he is his own pice, that 1s to say, he combines in his own very § 


Yoyal person, the offices of King, and rice Aing. 


A Country in Sorrow 
Ilanover has gone into deep mourning, but we understand it is rather on 
ts new sovereign, than from any thing like truly 


account of the accession o! : : 
the late one. We can with sincerity say, dong jj 


loyal sorrow at the demise 
may he reign 


Published this day, No. I of 
AM WELLER, or the Humovurous PutLosopner. a 
Weekly Journal of Wit and Humour, edited by Sam 
SLIcK, embodying the most Racy, Laughable, Piquant Bon Mots, and 
Humourous Anecdotes extant, Illustrated by Beautiful Engravines.—P rice 
One Penny, and in Monthly Parts, with a neat Wrapper, price Fourpence. 
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THEATRICALS 


The demise of the Sovereign will be feit more severely in this department 


of the realm than any other, 
only one sovereign in the per: 
pr-seiv the shape of a week’s sal ] | . 
ing as if his eves had been well rubbed in with a good stout Spanish onion, 
and finished off with a rope of the commoner sort, but whose sorrow will 
be sincere indeed, for the closing of the Theatres will have closed the doors 
of the dramatic treasury. We do not mean to deny, that to the managers who J 
cannot say the event will come opportunely, and even the actors will make 
some advantage by it, for numerous will be the washing bills that will have 
to ‘stand over another week’ for about the fiftieth tre, under the plea that 
there is nothing to receive from the treasury. It is certainly a very hard 
thing upon this most beggar!y class, that they are forced to be real and sube 
a}! the rest are only acting their characters. When 


x many of those who live by acting, lose not 
f William the 1Vth, but another sovereign 


On Saturday, July \st, will be Published 
THE RAPE OF THE LOCK, 
fas Performed for upwards of Eighty Nights at Madame Vestris’s Theatre, 


correctly marked from the I: yupter's beok, with Stace Directions, Cos- 


tume, et cetera, being 


No. 1, OF THE THREEPENNY ACTING DRAMA 
WITH ILLUSTRATIONS, 


Uniform in every respect with Cumbe,land’s British Theatre. This edition 


ary. Many a poor agtor will go home, jook- 


will contain all the most popular new pl ces, one of which will be published 


stantial mourners, when ara 
half the world is assuming a mimic woe, the poor actor, as if in mockery of 


fia a 

his calling, is forced to fee] a real one, and while tailors dance merrily on § 

their shop-boards at the terrific prospect of a dark harvest of black clothes § 
‘ » 2. s 

‘sewn’ in black, the actoriscompelled to let the sigh from his heart be echoed 


every Saturday. 
Part 7, (Published June Ist,) Price Gne Shilling, of 
JIERCE EGAN'’S NEW WORK, the PILGRIMS OF 
THAMES ; in addition to the usual letter press, contain 


through the vaulted recesses of his empty stomach, vibrate through his 
ming the humourous adventures of a Pic-Nie Party. is embeilished with twe 


empty pockets, and find no sympathy but in the suppressed cry of the sweep- 
bov ; all this, is we admit, most touching, and beautifully described, but it is 
not an overwrought picture. W ould to God it were, and that the bowels of & 
the profession had any thing more substantial within them than wind-bile and y 
Another week will however put them mto flesh again, and then § 


A Pierce Evan, the Younger. 
gs? For te stimonials in iis favour, see the whole of the public press, 
SIR ANDREW AGNEW, FIGARO, AND SEYMOUR, 
arr. SAINTS AND SABBA'TH SINNERS. 
A Satire by FIGARO IN LONDON.—Price Sixpence. 


chol Ta. 
they will re “open their show-sh: ps by singing ** God save the Queen "as loy- 


ally. sincerely, and affectionately as they would sing ‘‘ God save the fiddle- 
stick”. if by any accident a fiddle-stick should ever come to the throne 


of England. 


After thus stating that 
begin to citicise. Anything worth a criticism is of course put off, until the ¥ 


Rising Sun has dispelied the fleetmmg clouds, amid which the departed sun & 





all the theatres are closed, it would be ridiculous to - 
Now ready, Nos. 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, and 6, price Twopence each, 
% , y . ‘ ' ‘ Nyurey ° . € 
EYMOUR’s COMIC SCRAP SHEET. Printed on 4 
: largesheet of fine paper, hot-pressed, with descriptive letter-press. 
sa novelty on Monday, in the shape of a bur- - ee 2 : ‘ I Ds I ra P } aptive ke ste I 
wm Phekngravings alone cost upwards of 's wo Ilundred Guineas! 


was just sect for ever. 

The Strand howeve1 pave 
iesque on the fe, anda capital ti S 
guace, choiceness of parody, and close burlesqueing of incident. It is from 
the pen of an author who ought to be more known, and more frequently hee 
{i re the public What he has done is little and good, which is a vreat deal 
better than doing much and indifferent. Hammond was excellent throughout & 


this piece, which will have a career, both long and prosperous. Fthe United Kingdom, 


+) ing it 1s too, both as revar ls point of Jan- 


\'\ Strange, SA Paternoster Row: (7, Cowie, at. Stonecutter Street, 
Parringden Street; Wakelin, 1, Shoe Lane; Hether agton, Strand ; Purkess, 
Compton Street; Clements, Pultney Street; and sold by all Booksellers 


Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW, 
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